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herself gazing with intense interest at the perfect
imprints of a pair of naked feet. It was apparent to
her at once, with all her inexperience of the East, that
none of the Malay stablemen had left these imprints.
The Malay foot,, she .knew, was very short and square
with a high instep. But the imprints were those of
a man with an enormous flat foot; and such a type
of foot was only owned by one race in Singapore, the
Kling or native of Southern India.
The intruder had been standing partly on tiptoe to
peep over the partition between the two stalls. That
was very clear from the unequal indentation of the
dust He must have been a short man, for this
partition was not much more than five feet high.
Having got thus far, Maud stood up. She possessed
a secret. There at once rose within her a natural
craving to share it without delay* Evidently all that
was now necessary was to find a short Kling with
large feet and an interest in horses. It would not
require much skill for a man in Lochinvar M'Whizzle's
position to do that . . . But for her to help him to
find .the missing racehorse was the last thing she
wished. He might, she knew, want to marry her out
of gratitude!
Now she had found out a fact worth knowing, she
could not help admitting to herself something she
had declined to admit before, namely, that if the
racehorse were recovered without the help of that
estimable person, Lochinvar M'Whizzle, she for one
would not be tmduly depressed. The fact that he
was so certain of finding it was enough to make
anyone hope he would not.